

The Tragedy 

So much for that: the filent houres fteale on; 

A flakie darkneifebreakes within the Eaft, 

In briefe,for fo the feafon bids vs be : 

Preparethybattell early irithe morning. 

And nut thy fortune to the arbitermerlt 
Of bloody firokes and mortal! Haring watre, 

I as I may, that which I would ! cannot, 

With bell aduantagewill deceiue the time. 

And ayd thee in this doubtful! fhockeof arines; 

But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Xeaft being feenethy tender brother George, 

Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifurc and the fearefull time: 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowesof loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweet difcourfc. 

Which fo long fundrea friends fhould.d well vpon 
God giue leifure of theferights of loue, 

Once more adiew,be valiant and fpeed well. 

Rich, Good Lords condud him to his regiments 
He Hriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap. 

Leaft leaden {lumber peifemedowne tomorrow: 

When 1 foould mount with wing£ of viftory : 

Once more goodnight kind Lords, and Gentlemen* E xcuit^ 
O thou whofecaptaine I account my felfe, 

Lookeon my force with thy gracious eyes: 

Put in there hands thy brufing Irons of wrath. 

That they may crufh downe withheauy fall. 

The vfurping helmet of cur aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy miniflers of chaflicement 5 
That we may praife thee in the victory, 

To thee I doe commend my watchfull foule* 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh defend me ftiU> 

Enter the ghoft of Prince Edward, ferine to Henry the », 
GhosltoR.Rtc. Letme fitheauyonthy foule tomorrow, 
Thinke how thou Habfl me in my prime of youth 
At Tewkesbury : difpaire and dye. 

To Rich. Be chearefull Richmond , for the wronged ionics 




of Richard the Thirds 

Of butchered Princes fight in thy behalfe, 
v no Henries iflue Richmond comforts thee* . . , 

King fhe choft of Henry the 6. (body, 

Ghoft toK. Richard, When I was mortal! my anoynted 
By thee was punched full cf hole?, _ 

THinke onthe Tower, and me; delp'aire and die, 

Harry the fixt bids thee defpaire and die. 

To R ich . Vert uous and ho!y,be thou conquefoD 
Harry that Prophefied thou fhouldfl be King, 
Pothcomforc thee in thy flcepe,liue and flourifh. 

Enter the Ghoft of Clarence . 

Choft. Ut me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, ■ 

I that was wafhtto death with fulfome Wine, 

Poore Clarenceby thy guile betraydto death : 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgeleflefword, defpaire and die* 

To Rich. Thou off-fpring of thehoufe ot Lane after 
The wronged heires of Porks do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell,liueand flourifli* 

Enter the Ghoft of Liners, Gray, Vaughan. 

Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 

Ritters, that died at Pomfret, defpaire and dye. 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray , and let thy foule difpaire* 
Vaugh. Thinke vpon Vaughan, and with guilty fearfl 
Letfall thy launce,defpaire and die, # 

AUto Rich. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Richards bo» 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day* (fome 3 

Enterthe Ghoft of E .Hastings, 
ghoft' Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake. 

And itl a bloody battell end thy aayes* . - ■'» 

Thinke on Lord Hastings difpaire and dis. 

To Rich. Quiet vntroubled foule,awake,awake, 

Arme, fight and conquer for faire England* fake, 

Enter the ghoft of two young Princes, 
ghoft. Dreame on,thy coufins fmothered in theTower 
let vs be layd within thy bofom $ Richard, 

And W eigh thee downe to mine fhame and death. 

Thy Nephews foules bid thee difpaire and die. 

To Ri. Sleeve Richmond fleepe in peace, and wake In ioy* 

L 3 Good 




